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ONE IS A CAPSULE 
CONTAINING MOttY WHICH 
MAKES THE SWALLOWER 

(IMPOTENT. THE OTHE 
CAPSULE (IS WEWT, WHICH 


1S TOTALLY POIGONOUS AND 
Sioa se less 
ANYON! lu 
Licks ME Oy INFECTED COLORIST 
IT. 
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SO IN THIS CINEMA (N TRIESTE, 'M_ ONLY ON A TWENTY- 
(ATCHING HEIMMAT WITH A MORON. : 


(CKETS AND 
FIND THIS BLOKE CALLED 
AE. US... 


CAN'T YOU SMELL IT? IT'S I HAVE MY AUOIENCE TO 
A...A RUBBERY, A GUTTERY , THINK OF. I HAVE To SAVE 
KINO OF STENCH... lave 


HAVE CZERTED MUATANOID 

VE _CZEATI 
WIND THAT HAS LIFE- BRANO MYSELF A 
RESTORING QUALITIES... PALESTINE. 


WHAT DOES: 
THAT HAVE TO 
00 WITH THIS 

REEK? 


I'M TRYING TO NAVIGATE MY 
WAY BETWEEN THE KOCKS OF. ive ser 
OBLIVION AND THE WHIRLPOOL FIZE To YOUR 
OF CULTURAL STIGMATA. T NEED UNDEZPANTS. 
AN EXCUSE 10 GET OUT OF 


HEY, HOW WAS I To KNOW 
THE WHOLE BUILOING 
WOULD CATCH LIGH 


EVACUATION... 


IF YOU DON'T USE ONE 2 
OF THE FLATULENCES IT'S ALWAYS 
TO ZEANIMATE MY SUCH A TREAT 


CcoRPSE YOU" TO SPEAK TO 
‘RECeET Tee YOu, MUM. 


DO_I HAVE TO 
00 EVERYTHING? 
LOOK IN THE 
YELLOW lorena 


REMEMBEE... 


you 
REQuice 
My PEERLESS 
ECTA\ 


RECTAL 
ERUCTATIONS?. 


NEWSPAPER 
HEADLINES AND A 
THESAURUS WERE ALL 
I REQUISITED. 


ENIGMATIC JEEZ, ‘NO POINT SEEKING 
PROFESSOR LINLIKELY ‘JUST WHERE 
OE OE CEDE TO see Ee THE FLATUTHERAPY 
ANTIPODEAN. Your ENGLISH, 
SHE-DEVIL'S CRUEL PROFESSOR 
DEMANDS. ows? 


AH. THAT ONE'S 
BASED UPON A GIRL 
LABELLED AfOLLY 
WHOM ONCE 
SQUIZED, IN THE LMM, 
STRICT BIBLICAL A KIND OF 
's SENSE NATURAL 
ONCE ELECTED, I BROMIDE. 
MERON ONE WHIFF 


itn ert OF THAT GASEOUS : 
INFECTS THE DEFINITELY 


ENTIZE PHYSIQUE. FEEL AN /OEA 
ATYPICALLY TOXIC. i BREWING. 


1 MusTN' 
Resul 


WIND Is My] 
LIFES GREAT / 


WELL, 
REALLY THINK '0 GET : es ie HELL 
CARNALLY EN VELOPED Sayer 


MENT OF MY 
LEWD ANDO ANATOMICALLY 
IMPROBABLE FANTASIES. 


A FEW HARBALLS. LATER AND (4 
IE MORGUE, BREAKING 


wow. 
ALIVE AGAIN. 
INCZEDIBLE. 


TSK 


ANYTHING 
TO DRINK? 


HEY, THERE'S ONE 
CAPSULE LEFT. LET'S 
BREAK IT OVER SOME- 
THING ZEALLY OLD AND 


IT BACK TO LIFE ANDO 
WATCH IT SUFFER. 


RED OLD S00? 
S007 7 i 

) (T'S WITH 
HAVE It GoT TANK GIZUS MUM 
SUNBURN? IN A BILLABONG. 


How pO You SOT WAS 
PLAN TO RETURN 3 THINKING 
TO AUSTRALIA? pam A NICE 


A 
PLEASANT, 
RELAXED, 
CIVILIZED 
VOYAGE 


LIQUID, (4 WE'ZE GOING To 


/ gine Liquid \ ~~ DIES OH GOD, WHY 
EL Sl HAVE YOU FORSAKEN 


HELPS |EFORE 1 SUCK i 
SOMEONE iT out oF Your / | Me? WHY? WHY 2? 
HELP? were EvEBALLS... 7 . 

IST! 
Z ( — WATER 


WATER 
EVERYWHERE... 
AND... 


EVEN MoRE 
WATER WATER 
EVERYWHERE... 
AND EVEN 
ase Have A 
CHANCE. 


SIGHT OF HOME! We'LL 
STOP BOOGA SIGNING 
CONTRACTS WITH TONY 
THE BLAZER! WE'VE 
INE ITS 


‘AH, TANK mS 
GIRL. WE HAVE A JET GIL 
SMALL PROBLEM 
Lee BL SHUFFLE OFF HER 
MORTAL Col. 


NOS THIS IS FOR 
MY MOTHER. HOW WILL 
SHE BE ABLE To DANCE 
ON MY FATHER'S GRAVE 
(F WE DON'T REVIVE 
Hee? 


7 HAs cHosen 
THIS MOMENT TO 


SHE CAN GET 
ANOTHER ONE 
INSERTED WHEN 
WE GET Home. 


ty 
YOU DON'T 
UNDERSTAND. 


If YOU HADN'T 


/ COME ON LIKE SOME 


LATTER-DAY MYTHICAL ) 
GREEK SAILOR, WE 
WOULON'T BE IN 

THIS MESS... 


WELL, 
YEAH, SHE IS 
TECHNICALLY 
VOID OF LIFE. 


RIGHT. SO 
WHAT CAN SHE 


BITCH’ I GAVE 
YOu LIFE’ NOW You've 
CONDEMNED ME To 
THIS OTHER LESS 
PALPABLY ANIMATE 
STATE £ 


IT LOOKS LIKE WE'VE 

BEEN HURLED THROUGH 
A SPACE-TIME MEMBRANE 
AND ENTEZED A FRACTURED 
FRACTALLY FLUX BASIN OF |aamm 
ATTRACTION VIA A _NON- 
SPATIAL SEMI- LINEAR 
HYPERREAL MANDLEBZOT 
. VORTEX CONDUIT MATRIX. 


TONY THE BLAZER COCKS HIS HAT, SHIFTS NO, BOOGA. I'M TALKING SIGN 

MIS COCK, COCKSURE LIKE A CUCKOO iN YOu'ti looK 
SPRINGTIME|\ peice. MACALILAY SWELL INA 
iu BE . 

PERFECT, BOOGA. . | CODPIECE. 
WE'LL Be BRINGING } / You ‘Haan 
THAT SHAKESPEARE / / 

CRAP To THE 4 OPHELIA. 

MASS 


HEY, THIS 

Guy! HE Just 
ORIPS WIT, 
Don't HE? 


HE SLIPPED ouT 
WHILE T WAS 


Mat WAS TANK CIRUS 
fon 

JESUS, WHY DO 
KOALA, RAISED AND } a 
TORMENTED BY HER (loot / T HAVE 10 TAKE 
VERY OWN HAND. AGA 

2 y \ THIS SEA OF 

MAYBE ITS ASIEN / “ 3 lp aga, 
parE SHOULDN'T - ~ # 


LEAR ONE DOLLAR, A 
A LEAF. WHAT DOES 
LEAF Cost You? 


'EXGODDAMNACTLY. BE CAREFUL, 
YOUNG JOSE. THERE'ZE PLENTY 


MORE PATHETIC PITIFUL SCZAWNY ‘ > = + 
SUBHUMAN LOSERS ON THE BEACH J We _— 
WHO'D JUMP At YouR JOB. cl 
~ 
7 SA SS aes a oe ees GE 


my 
KIQNEY-SHAPED 
SWIMMING 
POOL! 


HEY, HEY, Oug DELI 
Her! f LOOKS: ALTEZNATIVE FRIENDS AEIVING “TONIGHT. 
ps We cor VOMIT BOWLS, AND THEN ANO THERE'S THAT... 
S BRING THEM FOOD. THE, SCREEN TEST. 
AH, THE VEEY BEST 


| MAYBE You SHOULD 
HAVE A SCREEN Test 
YOURSELF. YOU ZEMIND 
“ ME OF THAT BrcH 
No, THE MOVIES \ | WITH ATTITUDE, 
ARE IN ME." A WHAT'S HER NAME, 
Keates RUNT GIRL? 4 
NAME Is = 


LESTER 
DIAN. Youve YEAH 
PROBABLY HEAg Z A lot oF 
OF ME. PEOPLE SAY 
THAT. 


NAH. 

YOU CAN'T BE 

IMPORTANT 
ENOUGH. 


Pass 
THE SALT, 
HigsuTeE. 


AFTER THE HOPELESS LITTLE PRICK GOES 
OFF I DEMOLISH WHAT'S LEFT OF THE 
F000 ANDO THEN WE ALL LIE AROLIND 
MASTICATING ... - 


WELL, I a1 
KNOW ABOUT YOU 
GUYS BUT ALL THAT 
FOOD'S MADE ME 

FEEL MIGHTY 
SLEEPY. 


EVIDENTLY 
FooD 

RELEASES 

CERTAIN... 


WHEN I AWAKE MY HEAD NO...L 
(E'S MEAN REALLY... 
REALLY 
LEGLESS.. 


JESUS, 
NOW THAT'S 
WHET T 
CALL A 
HANGOVER. 


HEY, 
DOES ANYONE 
HERE SMELL... 
COOKING? 


HEY, You WHAT DOES IT LOOK 
BASTARDS! WHAT LIKE? THIS IS THE 
THE HELL Do You PREZOGATIVE OF THE 
THINK You'ze ARTIST, HONEY. WE 
DOING? HAVE NO RESPONSIBILITY 
BUT TO OUR STOMACHS. 


My LEGS / OH 
MY GOO MY LEGS! 
ULL NEVER BE 
ABLE TO PLAY THE 
PIANO WITH My 

TOES AGAIN! 


WE'LL BE COMING 
ON FOR HIS ARMS 
SOON... 


WELL, CREW. 
DO YOU WANT THE 
BAD NEWS OF THE 
REALLY, REALLY 

BaD News? 


GIVE YO 
SOMETHING OR OTHER THAT 
MIGHT HELP EXTRICATE Lis 
FROM THIS ALARMING 
PREDICAMENT. 


16 TOTALLY POISONOUS AND 
TOXIC AND LIABLE To KILL 
MUCH AS 


ANYONE WHO ui 
Ce aid “AT INFECTED 


Ir. 


Zi 


OKAY, O' WHY. HERE'S THE PLAN. 

YOU SWALLOW THIS CAPSULE OF MOtLy, 
THEY CHOP OFF YOUR AZMS AND EAT 
THEM... AND THEN, WHEN THEY'ZE ALL 
UAPOTENT, WE'LL’ BREAK OUT AND 

GET AWAY. BRILLIANT, EH? 


JESUS, 
TANK GIRL, 
YOUVE GOT 

SUCH GREAT 
Leapersuie 
QUALITIES. 


WAIT 
A MINUTE? 
IT'S FUNNY 
YOU SHOULD 
SAY THAT. 


IN ACTUAL 
FACT, THE 
PROFESSOR 
OID GIVE ME 
SOMETHING 4 


O'WHY, YOU OLD STaIc, 


YOU'RE AS GOOD AS 
FINISHED ANYWAY. YOu 
HAVE To SACRIFICE 
YOURSELF To THE 
GREATER GOOD, 

L.€, US. 


THEZE'LL 
BE A PLACE Fox 
YOU IN HEAVEN, 
O' WHY. 


HECTOR, WHAT'S 
THE PROBLEM? 
YOU'RE UsuA\ 


TROYALISM. 


SOMEONE'S PUT 
‘A JAX ON ME. 


HE MEANS 
TINK. © 

DON'T WANNA 
IAKE A 


I MEAN, GIRLS 

ARE USUALLY MY 

ACHILLES HEEL, 
Gee Gare ASIA 


MINOS, BUT TC JUST 

DON'T FEEL... UP fg 

(T, KNOW WHAT T 
MEAN? 


MURTY 10: 
YOU'VE SHED. 


HEY? WITH THEIZ 
LIBIDOS_BRIDLED, THE 
PRODUCERS ARE TURNING 
TO BLATANT VIOLENCE IN 
ORDER TO SATE THEI 
INNEZ TUMESCENCE. 


U 


A-® 
obese 


+. eam 


AT THAT MOMENT, THE 
STRANGE, GAZELLE-LIKE 
CREATURE KNOWN TO MEN 


IT SA%S ON 
THis Piece JX Hume ANymoze. £9 AS) YOUNG TOSE APPEARS. 


OF PAPER. mI 


THE TRUTH IS, L NEVER 
WANTED To BE A 
SWIMMING POOL CLEANER. 
ALL I EVER WANTED To 
BE WAS AN E0/TOR. 
THAT'S WHY I CAME 
TO HOLLYWOOD, FRESH. 
TANNED, FULL OF 
OREAMS. 


THE SWINE DION‘T 
EVEN HAVE THE MANNERS 
TO FINISH EATING MY 
ARMS! LOOKS THEY'VE 


6000 HUMERUS. 


K stop . 
/ GRUMBLING, O'WHY. 
WE HAVE To WoRK 
OuT_HOW 10 GET 
BACK To 
AUSTRALIA... 


PRODUCERS 

EVERY BIT AS 
HEINOUS AS THESE 
GUYS ARE AT THIS 
VERY MOMENT TRYING 
TO WOO BOOGA AWAY 

FROM ME. 


I THINK WE 
CAN GET TOM 
CRUISE INTERESTED 
IN THIS ONE. 


ANO THAT 
{ FAGGY ENGLISH 
\ GUY MIGHT A 


HOPKINS? 


aavarss 
Ze 
gear 


IZDES Ai 
BAY, WHILE THE Geet OF 
US ESCAPE. SOMEONE 
WHO'S WILLING TO LAY 
DOWN His LIFE FOE 

HIS CREWMATES. 


IT'S NO USE! 
Layee var THE TANK 


wi 
CAN'T HOLD THESE 
FIENDS OFF MUCH 


LONGEE. 


GO ON, THEN! eS MES I'VE 
NO ARMS, NO LEGS...BLUT I'VE A 
BRAIN, DAMN: Youre, Eves. 've A 
MINO, AS FINELY Cee eeY AS 


BECAUSE 
BEHIND ALL THIS 
Z, ALL THIS 
ACTION ANO MAYHEM 
AND MADNESS, 
THERE'S SOMETHING 


TANK GIRL? 


JEEZ, O'WHY, IF YOU'ZE GOING Tc 
Saceirice Youesece, ALL WELL AND 
10. BUT DON'T MAKE SUCH cal , LOCry, 
SONG AND DANCE A6ouT 


BECAUSE, IN A VERY REAL SENSE, I'M 
Beal ay VULNERABLE HUMAN PERSON WOMAN 
At ZT, TRYING TO FIND SOMETHING TRUE 
IN ANE Ever. CHANGING (etal ad leet rapt 

FORTUNE WHOSE VALUES ARE FEl 
TEMPTATIONS MANY. 


HE WAITS CINTIC 
HE CAN SEE THE 
VERY WHITES OF 
THEIR NOSES. 


SHAGGY WATER 
BUFFALO... 


DRESSED 
STRANGE GARB, A 
[OPIAN PASTICHE, 


byst 
SALVAGED FROM” THE 


RUINS OF A DEAI 
CIVILIZATION. 


BEFORE GRACING 


7 FROM BLACK... 
AN UNDULATING 
DESERT...VIRGIN 
SAND, PREGNANT 


WITH 
POSSIBILITIES... 


THE RIDER 
REMOVES ITS 


NOT IN 
THIS LIFETIME 
IT DON'T. 


BLEACHED BLOND 

SHOCKS OF HAI, 
INGENIOUS EYES, AN 
EXPRESSION ON THE 
UPS THAT FIBRILLATES 
BETWEEN IMPISH FUN 
AND PROFOUND SEXUAL 

DEVIANCY. 


HEY, |S 
THIS A LOAD 
OF SUIT OR IS 


IN FACT, I 
DON'T THINK YOU'LL 
BE BOARDING THIS 


ANY CHANCE 
OF AN UPGRADE 
To FIRST 


THESE AREN'T 
REAL TICKETS AT ALL, 
ARE THEY? THEY'ZE 

JUST RIDICULOUS, 
AMATEURISH FAKES, 
DZAWN IN CRAYON ON 
THE BACK OF PERSONAL 


PAMPHLETS. 


WAS THAT 
YOU WEE 
SAYING? 


PLANE IN ANY 
SHAPE OF 
FOEM. 


00 YOU HAVE, 
LIKE, A TOTALLY 
HEDONISTIC AND WILL 
T2Y ALMOST ANYTHING 
AT LEAST ONCE 
SECTION? 


THE QUAKING PILOT TAKES 

OFF EARLY, JUST TO PLEASE 

US, AND BECALISE WE SAID 

WE'D SHOOT HIM IF HE WOULD % 

OION'T..- Like Some Sweers 

WITH ‘You! - ra 

DINNER CRATE oF J wiaboA voll Have 
BRANDY, MADAMZ, SSSHEXY? y 


A cHoIce 

OF TWO REALLY Rene 

DELICIOUS. WHieieooe 

CREATIONS. EMMI PUL 

HAVE THE 

ROCK CANDY SUPREME. SHROCK. WASHYA 
OR CHOCOLATE WHIRLPOO NAME, 
DELIGHT. THOUGH IT'S NOT ANYHOW? 
REAL CHOCOLATE, MORE 

OF A CAROB DISH. 


I'VE A FEELING 


67 Ti 

WHAT AILS. THING 

You, TANK GIZL, oe NS ae 
HAPPEN To Lis / 


THINGS 
SUPINE. 


wetlrzaa 


